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eto, ¥ am a 
‘Therabus. 
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I’m here to tell you a 
story. A story of 
terror and 
manipulation. 















thirteen years ago 





















(Ok. I'm on it, Boss. 

























Therabus, I need 
you to go cover a 
story in Russia. 










Till leave as soon 
as I'm ready. 













There will be a 
plane waiting to 
get you into Russia. 





Therabus? Your 
plane is waiting 
For you. 


You'll be fine. 
Go to gateway 
633. 


I’m Therabus. I hate 
flying. I Feel so 
sick with worry. 




































































Therabus sat down upon arrival 








Till wait here 








until my contact 
































Therabus boarded the private jet his boss 
had arranged. 























Are you, Therabus? T'm here to take you to 
where you need to be For your story. 
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indeed, I am 

















































he. Lets go 
then. 
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How's it Feel back 
there? All's good 
T hope?’ 








| ‘Therabus and ‘sat For hours in heavy traffic. 


















Here we are, 
Therabus, your home 
for the next few 
months. 








It could've 
been worse...! 




















After a five hour journey they arrived at their destination. 
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the South. 
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i ‘Sure thing, 
Bro..! 


‘After dinner you can 
take me to an 
interview T've got in 


Therabus and his companion travelled through Russia to get to the war 








Look at this place. All 
the poor souls here 
haven't got a fair 
chance at life. 





Therabus walked to 
the building in the 
war torn City.. 





torn areas. 
yr: I need to get 
through to these 


people when I 


Your meeting is in 
the building just up 
the road. 


We're here, 
Boss. 





We are here with a 
member of the Anti— 


We are in a secured 
location in their 
military war room. 








So, Demitri, can you tell 
the people your age 
and what job you have 
here?! 


Yes, I am sixteen 
years and I am 
coordinator in this 
Army. 


Sixteen! Ladies and 
Gents. Sixteen and 





Well there we have it 

folks. A child Army. 

There are many more 
like Demitri. 


‘So many young people 

here die everyday. They 

should be in school, not a 
battlefield 





Therabus spoke to Demitri 
before he left for Iraq. 





Please don’t remain 
here. It is Far too 

dangerous for a 
‘youngster like you 








The plane journey was 

long, but after a while, 

Therabus began to Feel 
better about it. 


Therabus arrived in the Village his 
next interview would take place. 










































T'm meeting 
somebody call 
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Freedom. And soon I will 









You know, I am one oF 
them. T Fight For 


It is a great 
honour to die For 
Allah's cause. 





be with Allah! 




























I know him. T 
take you to him 
Follow. 





















Really?!?! You're only a 
child. What religion 
would send a child to 


In my religion, we 
don’t Kill ourselves, we 
don't send children to 













In The Faith Of Solara we 


convert people with logical 
arguments not kill them For 
subtle differences... 
































don't take the easy road. We 



















Your religion sounds 

stupid and cowardly. 

My religion has great 
warriors. 























‘Therabus explained his religious views with the 
child, hoping to convert him and stop him from 
killing himself and others. 


‘Therabus and the boy entered the compound to meet Abdullah. To his horror, Abdullah was only 



























young these terrorists are. 
They must be convinced oF 


Solara’s existence. 
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These days have been a test. T 
will do what I must For my 
religion. Leave me, I am sure 
you have enough information to 
publish your story. 


a | 


Abdullah, you are 
sending other children 
to die for a religion 
that doesn’t exist. 








thirteen years old. 
















Join my religion and give up dying 
needlessly. Solara wil reward all 
those who convert. She will reward 
you in this life, and the next one, 
and the next one. 








You made alot of 
sense back there. 
‘Maybe your religion is 
true?! 


sway 






I hope it was enough to 


From the violent and 
destructive path you're on. 











‘you and your friends 













As Therabus 
prepared to leave, 
he was visited by 
Abdullah and the 
entire compound of 
terrorists. 





Therabus gave the 
hopes that it would 


cchild some money in the 
‘change his life choices. 




















‘As the terrorists approached, they 
‘opened fire upon Therabus. 











Therabus fell to the ground and died. As 
he did, Solara's light touched his soul 


























He sacrificed his life For Solara. And in doing 
's0, he became a Solaran Hero. 





